NIEMPSOR KAR

But Lallek jumped to her feet at one bound: 'We
didn't come for this!'

'No/ said Tibar, 'but at least we have it,' and
looked at her long and strangely before he spoke again.
'When did you feel it, Lallek?'

'Now/ said Lallek, 'when you came near me.
Then, I was full of it suddenly, like I was full of
dancing when I heard the music.'

'It is music,' said Tibar.

And then the curtains of the doorway blew out in a
great fold and they saw Soogal Sorsh, Brown and
black and grey he wore, and his skin was grey and
brown and as if it was dusty; the horn shadowed his
black little eyes, and he had a big mouth. Those red
mice of his trotted in and out of the collar of his cloak
and flickered round his feet; he had no sword. Lallek
and Tibar ran at him together; Niempsor Kar, with
the first quick movement he had made, sprang up to
pull them back; but already Soogal Sorsh had
stretched out his long ringed fingers at them. Their
hands stiffened and they dropped their swords. Then
as the stiffness spread over them, they both felt they
were growing little and little, that their fingers were
sprouting tiny claws and their bodies red fur, that
they wanted to prick sharp ears and scamper on the
floor; their minds were shrinking too and filling with
mouse thoughts as their own emptied - for a minute
that endured, then they were themselves again, but
shivering and with bowed heads before Soogal Sorsh.

It was Niempsor Kar who spoke first, covering the
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